TIME SHALL NOT ALTER MEMORY

TIME shall not alter memory nor chill

The smile you wore to one of mute despair

Within our hearts, in looking back to where

Your radiant, eager face grew dim and still.

It is so small a thing that time can kill,

And there remains the solemn deathless flare

Of starry thoughts that spangle all the air,

And breathe the breath of forest and of MIL

For there remains the beauty you awoke,

The mutual love that nothing can revoke,

The dreams you beckoned and the words you spoke

That called forth gladness and that smoothed out pain.

Your smile lives still, as sunsets that retain

Their light upon some golden window-pane.
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